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CARE or PROVIDENCE. | 


TE mother's tender heart, round 
whom 

Her childrenthrong in youthful bloom, 
With love and tranſport overflows, 
Such as a mother only knows, 
What time her light deſcending hand 
Gently taps one with action bland ; 
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4 The CARE of PROF IDE! CE. 
Another to her heart's cloſe folds, 
Llnmate already there, ſhe holds. 
A third climbs joyous on her knee; 
Whilc, pleas'd the little thing to ſeez 
Tier hand aflifts, and with a ſinile 
tifing, ſhe pays the arduous toil. 
Jer foot held out to ſerve as chair 
Dandics a fourth when ſeated there; 
0 too the ret, if more there be; 
Round her, cloſe cling her progeny. 
She reads all written in their eyes 
Their locks, careſſes, ſmiles and ſighs, 
1 855 {peaking from the heart, declure 
ine thouſand little wiſhes there, 
heir prattle ai! at once is heard; 
And ſhe replies 3 a woid ; 
ror {m1.es alone are her reply: 
Wt; 
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oybus they Rand prating by. 
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The CARE of PROVIDENCE. 3 

Yet if it chance, a word amil-, 

A quarrel for the envied kiſs, 

Or aught unit to hear or view, 

Among the little ones enſue, 

A brow diflatisfied ſhe takes, 

Yet ſoon the lowering ſtorm there 
breaks ; 

And while ev'n gloom overcaſts her 
mein, 

That ſhe's a mother 'tis well ſoen. 

In this, ſo obvious to man's ſenſe, 
We ſee God's wondrous providence, 
That from the ſtores of heavenly grace, 
ours gift of all the human race. 
The rich, in fortune's lap hich fed, 
The poor beneath their lowly ſhed, 
Ali on her ſmile ſubſiſt, and ſhare 
The bieſſings of her cuardian care. 
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6 The CARE of PROVIDENCE. 
She knows their necd, {he hears their 
crys 
And views them with a mother's eye: 
To none, among her children, blind, 
But ſcattering gifts on all mankind, 
Let none then, with preſumpiuou 
ſenſe, 
Dare tax the rule of Providence 
With rigorous or even partial views; 
It for a ſeaſon ſhe refuſe 
Some bleſſing, to their heart, thought 
dear, 
As if averſe their prayer to hear; 
10 


18 


8 


For their ſoul's good, God's gra 
will 

Seems to 1 them thus to ill. 

That thro? atfliction's rigid ways, 

They may attain fair Virtue's praiſe. 


The CARE of PROFIDENCE. 7 
Or rather, for ſuch love we find 

In his compaſſionating mind, 

When he vouchſafes them, or denies, 
No leſs bencficent he is than wie, 


BORROW'D PURSE. 


OPE NCER, tho? a dull companion, 
was a ſpecial workman, He aſpir'd at 
nothing in his heart, ſo much as to 
become a maſter; but he wanted 


money to ſet up. 


qua ned with his induſtry, was wile 
| Hlng w ſupply him wich an hundred 


A merchant, who was well ac- 


we WW COT 


De BOR RO D PURSE, 9 
pounds, that he might open ſhop. | 

One may without much difficulty, 
gueſs at Spencer's joy. In his ima- 
gination, he already had a warchouſe 
tull of goods. He reckon'd up how 
many cuſtomers would crowd to buy 
them, and what money he ſhould 
have at balancing his books, 

In the extravagant emotions of that 
tranſport into which theſe notions 
threw bim, he perceis'd an ale-houie. 
Come, ſeid be, aud enter'd it, L'll have 
a lictle pleaſure with one ſixpence of 
this money. | 

He demur'd however ſome few 
moments, to call out for punch, which 
was his favourite liquor, as bis con- 
ſcience loudly told him, that the mo- 


ment of enjoyment was not yet al- 
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10 The BORROW*D PURSE. 

riv'd; that he was, firſt of all tothink 
of paying what his friend had lent 
him; and at preſent that it was 
not honeſt for him to lay out a 
penny of the ſum, for things not ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary. He was ready to 


come out again, impreſs'd by ſuch. 


right notions, but bethought himſelf 
upon the other hand, that if he ſpent 
a fixpence of his money, he ſhould 
{t;!1 have ninety-nine pounds ninetcen 
ſhillings and a fixpence left; that ſuch 
a ſum was full enough, to ſet him up 
in trade, and that a ſingle half-hour's 
induſtry, would compenſate for ſuch 
a trifling pleaſure as he wiſh'd to have 
at preſent. 

It was th. gat taking up the glaſs, 
he ſouglit to quict his interior ſcru— 
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The BORROW D PURSE. 1t 
ples; bur alis, his prefent conduct 
was to open bm a door to ruin; 

On the morrow, fo agreeavle a 


recollection of his pleaſure at tha ale- 


houſe 611d his mind, and he ws now 


leis icrupulous with conicience in. 


expending one more ſixpence at it. 
He had ninetv-nine pounds nibeicen 
ſhillings ſttli remaining. 

Or the follo ing days, the love of 
liquor had beſotted him in ſuch a 
manner, that he conſtandly teturn'd 
to his beloved nle-nouſe, bur increas'd 


the quantum of his iiguor, to a fal- 


ling's worth at firſt; then fixpence 


more; and ſo on, till he came to oalt= 
a- crown; at which, he ſcem d to 


make a ſtand, and every time he went, 


12 The BOR ROH D PURSE. 


be could conſole hitnſelf with ſaying, 
2 x - 8 . 

* Tis but two and ſixpence J am ſpend- 
| ing, O, I need not fear, but I ſhall have 


enough to carry on my trade. 

Such then was his deluſive way of 
reaſoning, in reply to what his con— 
ſcience uh pered, which would now 
and then be heard. It did not ſtrike 
bim, that his fortune was an even 
hundred pounds, and that the uſeful 
application of the whoſe dependèd on 


1 


he fit employ to which he put its parts. 


pot 


X cu ſee then, my dear little friends, 
how by inſenſible gradation he in- 
curr'd a ſpendihrite life. He found no 


longer any Jay in induſtry ; . employ 'd 


entireh aus te W 18 in Conte mpiating on 


— 


his 92 0 riches, which he fanced in- 
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The BORROW'D PURSE. 13 


exhauſtible. And yet, from day to 


day, he did not fail to find it was dis 


nuniſhing. He was convinc'd, and 


his conviction all at once came over 


him, juſt like a clap of thunder, that 
he could not make amends for his pre- 
ceding diſſipation; as his bene- 
factor would not be ſo fond of lending 
him another hundred pounds, when 
he had ſeen him ſo miſuſe the firſt, 
Quite overcome with ſhame and 
grief, the more he ſought to ſtifle his 
ideas with haid drinking, fo mech by 
a great deal, fooner, did his ruin 
f. HH upon him. And at laſt, the fright- 


f.! moment came, when quite diſ- 
guſted at the thought of induſtry, and 


being, as it were, an object ro him- 


ſelt of horror, life became a burthen 


14 The BORROHHꝝEd D PURS®, 
owing to that ſcene of poverty now 
opening to him. 

He renounced his country, follow'd 
by deſpair, and join'd a gang of ſmug- 
glers, formidable for the ravages they 
ſpread thro' every country on the 
coaſt, But Heaven did not permit 
their violence ſhould long remain 
unpuniſh'd. A diſgraceful death ſoon 
ended his career of wickedneſs. 

Alas! if when his reaſon firſt of all 
addreſs'd him, he had liſten'd, and been 
wrought upon by the reproaches of 
his conſcience, —eaſy in his ſituation, 
might he now have been enjoying, in 
repute and honour, the repoſe of a re- 
ſpectable and opulent old age. 

You ſhudder, children, at his la- 


mentable folly, Such is notwith- 


The BORROH D PURSE. 15 
Landing that of multitudes among us, 
in the uſe they put their money to. 
it was beſtow'd upon them for the beſt 
of purpoſes, and yet theyexerciſe them- 
ſelves thereby in every ſhameful diſ- 
ſipation. *Tis but ſuch or ſuch a ſum 
of money I am ſpending! and what's 


that? They think there will enough 


be always left them, for the proper 
uſe thereof, However in the interval, 
days, months and years flow onwards 
and they find, at the concluſion of 
them, they have not made ſuch a uſe 
thereof. In ſome ſort, they are even 
happy if their conduct does not plunge 


mem finally into deſpair, 
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TWO MADE HAPPY. 


— Ce 


«aw 
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A Gentleman of fortune, paſſing very 
late one nigh:, before a black{mith's 
habitation, was ſurprized to ſee him 


buſy at his forge, when every perſon. 


in the neighbourhood was gone to 
reſt. He had a curi.ſfity to know what 
reaſon he could have for working thus 
at midnight; aud if twelve hour's la- 
bour, in the day, would not ſuffice him 

to provide ſubſiſtence for his family. 
It is not for myſelf I work, replied 
the 
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TWO MADE HAPPY. 17 
the blackſmith, but a neighbour here 


of mine, who has unfortunately been 


burnt out. I rife two hours before 
the uſual time of labour, every morn- 
ing, and continue working two hours 
after, at the leaſt ; and ſometimes 
longer, as is now the caſe, at night. 
And this I do, that I may help him in 


his deſtitute condition, 


If I had but 
any thing myſelf, I would divide it 


with him ; but-my all 1s nothing but 
the ſhop I have, and ſome ſmall ſtock 
of metal, which I cannot ſell, becauſe 


tis what ſubſiſts me. By thus work 


ing 


g, every day four hours at leaſt, 


that comes to two days weekly, and 
the earnings of them I can yield to 
him, Thank Heaven, at this time of 
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Ss T0 MADE HAPPY. 


white I have but ftreasth, it is my 
duty to aſſiſt the unbappy. 

This is very generous, my good 
frezxd, on your part, ſaid the gentle - 
man, as I ſuppoſe your neighbour 
never will be able to repay your kind- 
nels. 115 

Truly, Sir, J fear he will not: but 
on his account alone, not mine. Hou 
ever, I am {ure be would rejoice to do 
as much for me, were I in his con- 
dition. | 

At theſe words, the gentleman, not 
wiſhing to intrude upon the black 
ſmsth any longer, wiſhed him a good 
night, and went away. 1 
Upon the morrow, having put into 


cke year, there's work enough! and | 


his purſe a note for twenty pounds, 


D MADE HAPPYT. 19 
which he could well afford to part 
with, from his ſavings, he went out, 
and meant to leave it wich the black- 
ſmith, whoſe beneficenſe he was re- 
ſolved to recompenſe, and put it in 
his power to buy the metal he might 
be in want of, at the cheapeſt market, 
undertake more buſineſs, and lay by a 
little from his labour, to ſupport him 
in old age. 

But what was not his oc when 
the blackſmith bude him take his mo- 
ney back again. I cannot lay it out, faid 
he, becauſe I have not earn'd it. I can 
well aftord to pay for all the iron I 
make uſe of; and if ever I ſhould be 
In want of more, the merchant would 
lupply me with it, en my note. It 
B 2 


\ 


20 TWO MADE HAPPY. 
would be abſolute ingratitude in me 
to take that profit from him he is us'd 


| CÞ | 


to make upon his goods, when he has 
never heſitated to ſupply me with as 
much as I could ask for, even when J 
had no other coat than that upon my RE 
back: but you may make a better uſe, 
Sir, of this money, if you lend it free — 
of intereſt to my unhappy neighbour, 
He might then recover his affairs, and A 
I fleep out my belly full. of N 
The gentleman, with all his rhe-Mj,q, 
toric, not being able to prevail upon enga 
the blackſmith. to accept his offer, Naiſad 
followed the advice he gave him; her | 
and was highly gratified in thinking 
he had made two happy; when at firl 
his generoſity had wiſh'd to ſerve one 
only. 
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REWARD of GRATITUDE. 


* 


— 1 


A Lady, we ſhall give the name 
of Moreton to, had hardly loſt her 
huſband, when a law-ſuit, he had been 
engaged in, was determined to her 
diſadvantage; and the greateſt part of 
her poſſeſſions, which were all de- 
pendent on the verdict, were unpiti- 


bly taken from her. She was under 


he neceſſity of ſelling all her furni- 
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2 THE ( 
ture, and ſome few ' jewels; after 
which, when ſhe had placed the pro- 
duce at a banker's, ſhe withdrew into a 
village, where the neceſſary things of 
life were not ſo high, where ſhe appre- 
hended ſhe might live with tolerable 
decency upon her trifling income. 
Hardly had ſhe paſſed a month or 
two in her retrzar, than ſhe was given 
to underſtand, her banker was gone off, 
and ail her money with him. So le 
any one reflect upon the horror of her 
fituation. Grief and ſickneſs had long 
ſince diſabled her from doing any thing 
tike labour for her liveliho:d ; and 
after having paſſed her youth in eaſe 
and plc:ſure, he had no reſources 
left her in old age, except an alms- 


— — — 


OF GRATITUDE. 23 


| houſe, or ihe common zetuge of the 


poor in turning beggars, 
In reality, there was not one of 
her acquaintance who wonkd conde- 
ſcend to have the leaſt degree of in- 
tereſt in her ſufterings. Brought by 
her beloved huſband from a foreign 
country, ſhe had no one the could fiy 
to for afſiſtance. None, except a role- 
rably near relation that herſelf had 
brought to England; and by granting 
him her huſband's credit, rendered 
wealthy. But this man, whoſe fordid 
avarice was greater than his riches, 
was not likely to relieve another, 
when he would not even allow bimſclf 

the neceſlary things of hte. 
Reduc's to ſuch a helpleſs fit vation, 
B 4 
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24 THE REWARD 

there was, luckily, one means ſtill left 
for her ſubſiſtence. In the years of 
her proſperity, ſhe had adopted one 
Clotilda, a young female orphan ; and 
Cotilda, now became her guardian 
angel. Mrs. Moreton's former kind- 


neſſes inſpired her with a wiſh of 
| ſhowing ſhe was grateful for them. 


No, ſaid ſhe, when her unhappy 
miſtreſs mentioned her deſign of ſeek- 
ing the aſylum of a pariſh work-houſe, 
I will never leave you. From your 
tencerneſs, I formerly received the 
treatment of a child ; and, if in your 
proſperity I thought it fo deſireable 
to be related to you, by adoption, I 
ſtill think it more ſo, now, in your 
adverſity. 


Thank Heaven and your adoption, 
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OP GRATITUDE, 25 


have every thing I want, to live with 


omfort. Your maternal conduct, was 


vine'd in teaching me all neceſſary 


emale arts; I ſhall, at preſent, there: 
ore, look upon it as a boaſt, that I 
an exerciſe my knowledge for your 
ake, With health and courage, I ſhall 
de at leaſt enabled to procure a living 
or us both, 

The unhappy widow was exceeding- 


y affected at this generous offer. She 


mbraced Clotilda, and with; 7 con- 
ented to accept it. 

We are now, then, to ſuppoſe Clo» 
ilda, in her turn, become the mother 
y adoption, of her former benefac- 
reſs, She was far from thinking it 


nough to feed her with the produce 


an unremitting labour; ſhe conſol'd 
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5 THE AETAAD 

her in affliction, aided her in ſickne ie, 
and endeavoured, by the tendereti 
method, to make up for all the injöt- 
tice of her lor. 

The conſtaney and ardour of her 
cares did not relax a moment for Wo 
years; in which long time her miſtreſs 
was made happy by her bounty ; and 
when death removed her, ſhe lament- 
ed with fincenty, what ſhe confidered 
as a grievous lotse 

Some little ſeaſon after this, died 
alſo the relation ſpoken of already, 
who had ſhown h:mſelf fo utterly in- 
ſenfible to every claim of gratitude 
and kindred, As he could not take 
his moncy with him, he ſuppoſed it 
would be making fame atonement for 
his want of natural affection, if he left. 


OF CRATITODE. 29 
the injured lady every thing he was 
poſſeſſed of. 

But this ſuccour came to" late, as 
Mrs. Moreton was not able to avail 


herſelf thereof. She had not even 


the conſolation, at her death, of know - 
ing ſuch a change had happened in 
her fortune; as in that caſe, ſhe might 
ealily have turned it to the benefit of 
her affectionate Cotilda. 

The inheritance in queſtion, there- 
fore fell, for want of heirſlyp, to the 
King, As Providence would have it, 


the enquiiies made on ſuch a rare ocs 


currence, brought him to a know- 


ledge of the generous orphan's con- 
duct. 

Ah, ſaid he, Clotilda merits this 
inheritance ; and therefore, I renounce 
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28 THE , &. 
my rights to favour her's; and will be 
happy to approve myſelf her friend 
and father. 

All the nation joined in the applauſc 
of ſuch a liberal action; and Clotilda, 
when poſſeſſed of ſuch a glorious 1c- 
compence beſtowed upon her grati- 
tude, employed it in maintaining 
orphans, ſuch as ſhe had been; 
and took the greateſt pleaſure in in- 
ſpiring them with ſentiments, like 
thoſe by which ſhe had had herſelf de- 
ſerved her fortune, 
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DIRTY BOUGES. 


FoRTUNATus, proud of his 
high birth, was not content with in- 
wardly deſpiſing every one, inferior 
to himſelf in point of fortune; but 
preſum'd to take ſuch airs upon him, 
s evinced the ſcorn with which he 
looked upon them. As it chanced, 
one day, he ſaw his father's footman 
cleaning ſhoes, Fooh! what a filthy 
buſineſs ! was his exclamation, as he 


30 The DIRTUV- BOOTS. 
puſſed him, turning up his noſe. For 


10. 


all the world, I would not be a ſhoe- Nhe 


black, Very likely fo, ſaid John; 
and I, for my part, hope, that I ſhall 


and 
voie 
never be your ſnhoe - black. 

All the laſt week's weather had been Nłlea 
very bad; but now it was grown cleat Hen. 
and bright: on which account, young 


oh 


Fortunatus got his father's leave to 
take a ride On horſeback, Now the 
promiſe of this ride afforded him the 
greater pleaſufe, as the day before, 
when he was out, he had been hinder'd 
by a heavy ſhower of rain, from going 
far. However, he had been already 
far enough to ſplaſh his boots from top 
to bottom, and they were not yet quite 
dry. 10 

Tranſported with the thought of ſo 


(th 
The DIRTY BOOTS. 31 | 
auch pleaſure, he ran down to John, if 
de · Nwho was at breakfaſt in the kitchen; i 
n ; {Wand employing an imperious tone of q 
wall voice, cried out, John! John! I'm f 
ving out on horſeback! run and 
een elean my boots. Well, don't you 
leat hear me? John pretended that he 
ung Neid not, and continued at his break - 
; to Maſt, quite compoſed. It was in vain 
r Fortunatus put himſelf into a paſ- 
on, and beſtow'd an hundred terms 
pon him. John conſidered it enough 
ler d anſwer him with great indifference : 
ving have told you, Sir, already, if you 
eady Wecollect, I hoped I never ſhould be- 
ome your ſhoe- black. 
In the mean time, Fortunatus, ſe- 
ng he could not, in ſpite of all hies 
nenaces, get John to do as he deſired, 


32 The DIRTY "BOOTS. 
returned quite full of rage, an . 
made complaint about him to his fx l 
ther. Mr. Railton could not con “ 
prehend why John refuſed a buſineſ ” 
that belonged to his employment *- 
and which, hitherto he had perform! to 
without expecting orders for that put th 
poſe ; ſo he ſent to ſpeak a little wi 
him, and was told of the affair. pl 
His conduct was approved of to ti ©? 
full by Mr. Railton, who not on! fin 
blam'd his ſon, but told him he mig) 
go and clean his boots himſelf, or ſta 
at home, which ever he thought pr 
per. He forbade the other ſervants i to 
aſſiſt him in this buſineſs, You wil ca 
learn, Sir, added he, how filly tis ¶ eu 
look with ſcorn on ſervices conti ib 
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fary to our comfort and gonyenience; 


ſervices, the rigour of which youthould- 


rather ſtrive to ſoften, by a gentle- 


neſs of manners in yourſelf. So, ſince 
a /hoe-black's trade is ſo diſgraceful, be 
ſo kind as to enoble it, by being for 
the future your o n ſhoe/ black. 
Such a ſentence turned his promiſed 
pleaſure into ſorrow... He was very 
eager for a ride on horſeback, ſuch 


fine weather was it; but to clean his 


boots himſelf! he could not ſtoop 
to ſuch an office. On the other 


hand, his pride would not permit him 
to go out with dirty boots, in which 
caſe, every one he met would ridi- 
cule him. He applied ſucceſſively to 
every ſervant in the houſe, with offers 
Vol, XXII. C 
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34 The DIRTY BOOTS. 

of a piece of money to corrupt them ; 
but there was not one could be pre- 
vailed upon to diſobey his maſter's 
order. 'Thus then, Fortunatus was 
obliged to ſtay at home, till in the 
end, his pride permitted him to ſtoop 
ſo low as the conditions laid upon 
him. On the morrow, John reſum'd 
His office without bidding; and the 
humbled Fortunatus, having exerciſ- 
ed it once, would never after gratify 
his pride by vilifying what was in 
itſelf fo uſeful, 
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ify AuRELI A, tho'ſufficiently good- 
in tempered, had contracted one great 
fault, and that was calumny : ſhe pub- 

liſhed every where whatever ſhe con- 
ceived amiſs in others, tho' they were 

her deareſt friends, The inexperience 

of her age induc'd her very often to aſ- 

cribe indifferent actions to improper 

C 2 


- S8 wth Ca 4 
* * wow. Ao 2 _ 


3 
a7 


36 The FLIPPANT CPITIC. 


motives ; and a ſingle word, or vola- 


' 3 tality of diſpoſition, was enough to 


make her form the worſt ſuſpicions, 
which as ſoon as ſhe had form'd them, 
ſhe would run with into company ; 
and broach as if they were undoubted 
ſacts. She frequently even added 
circumſtances to them, drawn from 
her imagination, only with a view of 
making them more likely, You may 
eaſily conceive what miſchiefs ſuch a 
conduct could not but produce, It 
was not long before one family was 
ſet againſt another in her neigh- 
bourhood, The diſcord afterwards 
affected individuals. Wives and huſ— 
bands, brothers, maſters, and domeſtics 
were at everlailing variance with each 
other. Mutual confidence was on 3 
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ſudden done away from thoſe, whoſe 


company the little girl frequented with 
her mother. People went ſo far, at 
laſt, as to ſhut up their doors againſt 
her, as they would have done againſt 
a wretched creature tainted with the 
plague z but neither hatred nor hu- 
miliation could correct a vice, that 
cuſtom had ſo deeply riveted within 
her heart. 

This glory was reſerved for Aga- 


tha, her couſin, who alone would now: 


receive her viſits, and return them; 
as ſhe always lived in hopes of being 


able, in the end, to ſhow her the en- 


o1mity of her behaviour, and preſerve 
her lite from forrow. 
Miſs Aurelia went one day to ſee 


O. 3 
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her couſin, and employed an hour oy 


| two, in telling ſpiteful tales of all their 
common friends, aitho' ſhe knew with 
what uneaſineſs her couſin heard 
them. It was all the ſame to her. 
- And now, dear Agatha, ſaid Miſs 


Auvelia, having ſtopp'd tor want of 


breath, your turn is come to tell me 
fomething. You fee company enough 
to have a:ſtock of little.anecdotes at 
all times ready on. your hands. 

My dear Aurelia, anſwered Aga- 
tha, whenever I am viſiting my friends» 
I with to taſte the pleaſure of their 
company; aud am not ſuch an 
ideot, as to loſe it by remaiking- their 
defects. Beildes, I find within my- 
felf fo many, that I cannot poſſibly 
have time to think of thoſe in 


an 


—— > — U— 


others. Having every need of their 
indulgence, I am wiſe enough to 
graut them mine, I rather chuſe to 
rivet my attention upon every com- 
mendable quality they have, and ſo 
endeavour to acquire it. One muſt be 
perſuaded of a faultleſs ſtate one's felt, 
before one can proceed to note the 
faults of others. 1 congratulate you 
on this faultleſs ſtate, which I, upon 


the other hand, am fo unhappy as to 


want. Continue, couſin, this employs 
ment of a charitable cenſor, who 
would lead mankind to yirtue by ex- 
poſing the deformity of vice, You 
cannot fail of meriting the eſteem of 
others for ſuch generous cares, 
Aurelia could not fail of being con- 


c 
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cious, the was, long ere this, become 


a public object of averſion and dif. 


| ouſt; and therefore · felt the criticiſm 


of her coufin. She began, from that 
day forward; to refſect with real ſeri- 
ouſneſe, upom the danger of her in- 
qiſeretion. She even trembled at the 
re collection of thoſe miſchiefs ſhe had 
cauſed, and now determined to pre- 
vent thelt progreſs. It was difficult 
in the beginning, to throw off a cuſ - 
tom ſhe had long indulg'd in, of be- 
holding things on the unfavourable 
ſide: but what can long withſtand a 
ſteady reſolution? In the end, ſhe was 
fo totally reformed, that ſhe applied 
her penetration to ſuch objects only as 
deſerv'd applauſe; and the deteſtible 
enjoyments of malignity within her 


The FLIPP ANT CRITIC. 4 
ere ſucceeded by a purer ſatisfaction. 
he was now. become the firſt to ſet 


uſe them, When ſhe could not put 
bem in a favourable light, tis likely, 
e would ſay, I don't know every cir» 
mſtance attending them: no doubt, 
ut there were commendable motives, 
ch as I am not acquainted with. In 
ort, whenever, as it ſometimes chan- 


ing approaching to the nature of 
dulgence, ſhe would pity the offend- 
g perſon, and impute her fault to 
advertence, or a want of knowing 
hat ſhe was about. 

However, it was very long indeed, 
tore ſhe. could regain thoſe hearts, 


quivocal or doubtful actions in ſuch 
dints of view, that others might ex- 


d, the caſe would not admit of any 
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42 The FLIPPANT CRITIC, 
her former ways had alienated, Shy 
was come, by this time, to the ar: 
when moſt young women think of be 
ing ſettled, but could ſee no proſped 
of a huſband. People had avoid 
her with ſo much care for years, thi 


now ſhe ſeemed forgotten, juſt as 
ſhe had withdrawn herſelf into a con 
vent from the world. 

No wonder then, ſhe ſhould ſup 
poſe ſhe was condemned to paſs her #1 
in ſolitude, deprived of all thoſe ple: 
ſures that accompany a happy marriage 
and the enjoyment of a choſen ſete 
friends: but fortune otherwiſe dete 
min'd on her deſtination ; for a genti: 
man, who came upon a viſit to gf) 
father, having heard her generoul<u 
undertake to ſhield the reputation 
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 Shilfablcnt perſon, ſome one in the com- 
e ant 
of be 
ro ſped 


y accus'd, was fo delighted with a 
adnels like his own, as io conclude 
was of ſuch a turn as could not 
to make him happy. He ſolicited 
hand, and made her miſtreis in 
urn of both his heart, and every 
og he had. | 


| 


void 
85 tha 
t as | 
A con 
\urelta, more and more convinced 
the pernicious conſequences flow- 
> from the fault of blazing other 
ople's faults, and the delightful ſa- 
action, felt-ctleem and the reſpect of 
thy people cannot but beſtow ; — 
worihy pcople I repeat, who wink 
the defects of human nature, every 
7 propoſes her example to the chil- 
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44 The FLIPPANT CRITIC. 
them from the ruin ſhe had ne 
ſuffered. _ wn 

She has given me leave to write lt 
ſtory in this book, for the inſtruct 
of my little friends; it there be a 
like her who may read it. I. + 
my part, know not there are any ſuch 
but if there ſhould be, TI perſual 
myſelf, that after the inſtruction ( 
this ſtory, they will be the ber E 
for it. | ae 
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» 


HEOPHILUs, a little boy, 


d got a preſent from his father of a 


d containing leſſons of inſtruction, 
awn from paſſages in ſcripture. 
He was fo delighted with his pre- 
t, that the very day he firſt receiv'd 
he peruſed with great attention, 
any pages; and was firuck particu- 
ly with this paſſage, 


* οποο ZFGSK 


ety book, adorned with pictures; 


46 The FORCE of PRAYER, 

« The Lord is nigh unto all th 
that call upon him; to all that c 
upon him in truth. He will fulfil 
deſire of them that fear him: 
alſo will hear their cry, and will f 
them.” P/alm cxlv. verſes 18, 19, 

This paſſage made him ſoment 
thoughtful, With his cheek ſuppo 
ed on his hand, he ſat and argued v 
himſelf, as follows: I fear God, 
call upon him; for to pray, pi 
has often told me, is the ſame 
calling on him; yet he does not he 
me. For a month together, wi: 
my grandmama was ill, I prajt 
that ſhe might live ; and yet he to 
her from me. His papa came | 
while he was thinking in this manne 


* 


De FORCE of PRAYER. 47 
d the following converſation paſs'd 
tween them. 
Mr, ArEKINSoN. 

What's the matter with you, then, 
cophilus ? Has not my little pre- 
ht pleaſed you ? 

THEOP HILUS.. 
Oh yes, very much, papa, 

Mr. ATK1NSON.s 
And yet, you ſeem quite ſerious. 
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THEoPHIiLVUS. | 
Yes, becauſe I find here ſomething 
don't underſtand, 


What is it? Let me ſee. 
1 \ THEOPHIL US. 


ime 1 The Lord will fulfil the deſire of 
anne that fear him.“ 
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That's wonderful! I never aſk G 


TI read it three times over, 
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48 The FORCE of PRAYER, 
Mr. ATK1Ns0N. 
Is there any thing ſo difficult 1 
underſtand in that'then ? 
- _THEOPHILUS. 
Why, papa, I fear him; yet | 
docs, not hear my prayers. 
Mr. ATx1Ns0N» 


any thing, but I receive it, Wh 
then, have you ever aſk'd him, at 
been diſappointed 9 
THEOrnILUS. = iq 
That my grandmama might live, 
Mr. ATK1N$0N. 
How did you pray? 
THEOPHILUSs 
See, here's my little book of praye 
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e FORCE of PRAY ER. 49 
Mr. Ar KIN SON. 
Has it ahy 3 about a grand- 


mama not dying 4; 


Tazorn 1Lus. 
No, papa. 
Mr. Ar KI NSsox. of | 
Suppoſing you ſhould want to take a 
valk, would you imagine you had aſk'd 


ompliments, or withes, as are cuſto- 
mary, for example's ſake, on News 
Year's Day ? g 
Tako: Lus, ( ſniling,) 

I think I ſhould not, truly. 

Mr. ArkINSON. 
And why not? 

THEOPYILUS. 
Becauſe they don't contain a ſingle 
Vol. XXII. 3 


ny leave, by ſaying :wo or three ſuch 


go The FORCE of PRAYER, 
word of gang ont a-walking. 
Ir. ATKINSONs 

And why then, when you wiſhed 
to pray that God would ſpare your 


grandmama, did you repeat three times 
a ſet of prayers, which did not men- 
tion the word grandmama even once? 
| THEOPHILUS, (having reflected), 
1 fee, papa, now, I miſunderſtood 
the matter. I ſhould certainly have 
got my tutor to compoſe me ſuch 2 
prayer, entirely about my grandma» 
ma, and ſaid it over ſeveral times. 
Mr. ArKINSON. 
But, if you wiſhed to take a walk, 2 
I ſuppoſed juſt now, who would you 
get to write you ſych a prayer for the 
ogcaſion? | 
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come 
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The FORCE of PRAYER. 51 
THEOPHILUS, 
No one. 
Mr. ATX1Ns0N, 
And when no ene writes you out a 
| prayer, and yet you want to aſk me 
any favour, what then do you do? 
T HEOPHILUS. 
] ſpeak in that caſe as the words 
come to me, from my heart, and onthe 


ve Þ 
ſpot: I know you are good-natur'd, 


and will not be angry, tho' I ſhould 
nct ſpeak quite finely. 
Mr. Atx1xs0N. 
Well now, let us hear how you 
4 rould aſk me to go out a walking ? 
1 Tuzorurrus. 
I would ſay, Papa, ſce what a 
larming day it is! Will you permit 
D-3 
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me to go out and take a walk? I won't 


zo farther, or ſtay longer than you 
pleaſe. 
Mr. Ar RINSOx. 
And do you think I ſhould be loth 
to grant you ſuch a favour ? | 
| THEOPEILLUSe 
No papa, if you had not ſome rea- 
fon for detaining me at home. 
Mr. ArKINSON. 
You don't ſuppoſe God loves you, 


then, as well as J do? 


T HEOPHILVS. 
Yes, I do, papa; and more—a great 
cal more. I ſhalt remember always 
what fo often you have mentioned; 


thaf whatever 4 OL Ver do me, comes 


from him; and that nee W OV 1 take 


Ca 
Vo 


The FORCE of PRATER. 53 
care in future of me, if unſoꝛtunately 
you ſhould die. 

Mr. Ar Ek IxSox. 
Tis ſo, my deareſt child: your eyes, 
pour mouth, and every limb you have, 
proceed from him : they are his gifts: 
he muſt then love you very tenderly, 
- Þ fince he has given you ſuch good 
things. Why dare you not then, 


other's, to him? 


THEOPHILUS., | 
I can't tell, unieſs it be that he is 
cat 7 7 2 er thi 
very great, and can do every thing. 


f Mr. Ar EIxSOox. 

3 Undoubtedly: but if the King 

| ſhould be your father, would you fear 
D 3 


offer up your prayers, and not an- 
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54 The FORCE of PRAYER... 
conveifing with him, as you do wih FF 1 


me 2 | | NY 
TrropPHILUs. | 

I think, 1, indeed, ſhould not. \ 

Mr. ATK&1 NSOx. don 

"What then, is not God your fa- loye 

ther? Don't you every night and 8 

morning foy the prayer himſelf hes Plat 

puni 


taught you, and in which, he orders 
you to call him father? 


THEOPHILUS, 
Oh then, for the time to come, 
I' ſpeak to him with courage, juſt 
as I am uſed to do with you. 


Mr. Ar RINSsON. 
Be certain, nothing pleaſes kim o 
much as children's converſation. If 


your grandmama were living ſul), 


The FORCE of PRAYER. 55 
what prayer would you make ule of, 
that ſhe might not die? As 
THEOPHILUS, 7Þ 
Why, I would ſay; My God, 
don't ſuffer grandmama to die. She |; 
loves me very much: *twas ſhe that 
4 taught me firſt to read, and ſhe e«k- 
plains my pictures. She is ſure to 


FE puniſh me when I am indolent or 
naughty, but rewards my diligence at 
ſtudy, and my good behaviour. Pray, ; 
don't let her die this time, I beg you. ; 
OY Mr. A TK1NSON- Ws 
jut 1am ſure, Theophilus, this, prayer 


vould have been quite agreeable to 4 

. q l [ 
TaroPsILUs. | +" 

What then, if I had only vrayed 135 


56 The FORCE of PRAYER. 
ſo, would my grandnama have been Wthu: 
alive at prejentr | mal 
Mr. Ark INS O. bloy 
Read the paſſage that firſt made | 
vou thoushtful. I mutt hear it once 
again, before 1 Wee your laſt 
queſtion. 
| | TaporPH! Lus. 
© He will fulfil the deſire of them 
that fear him.“ 


Mr. Ark INSOx. | W. 
The deſire of whom will he ful fil 
then? | Bec 
THEOPHILUS. ne; 
Their's that ear him. y m: 
Mr. Ar KI SSON. 
You will ſay, you fear him? We! 
1 HEOPHILUSs hunde 


Yes, indeed ; I tremble when it 
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| thunders.; and, ſcarce know where L 

mall hide myſelf for ſafety when it. 
blows a whirlwind. 
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; 81 Mr. ArRINSON. 
Richard, the domeſtic, J diſmiſſed 
laſt Monday, was like you in theſe 
* Did he fear God? 
THEOPHIL us. 
I don't believe be did. 
Mr. Ar EKINSON. 


Why not ? 


% 


fil Tüxorhilus. | 7 19 
Becauſe he ſwore enough to fright # 
dne; and would never do what you or 
y mama commanded him. 
Mr. ATK&x1nsown. 
Well then, to tremble at the noiſe of 
hunder, and be inwardly atraid o 


. 


58 The FORCE of PRAYER. . 
every whirlwhind, does that conſti - 
tute the fear of God? K. 
THEOPHILUS, NCC, 
No indeed ; they are not, by a deal, 
enough. Bi 


Mr. ATK1NSON»s 
hat more is neceſiary ? 
THEOPHILUSs 
Jus thing more: we muſt obey 
him. c 
| Mr. ATKINSONs 
And do you obey him? 


THEOPHILUSs | utor 
No 2 NOEr always. ound 
Mr. ATKINSON, on he 


If then, for the time to come, you 
would begin a life conducted by hi Ii 
holy fear, what would you want be- Nlarry 
fide ? 


The FORCE of PRAYER. 59 
THrEoOPHIL US. 
Know how to pay him my obedi- 


| Mr. ATKINEON« 
But, can any thing be eaſier? 
THEOPHILUS. 
Yes, indeed, Papa: for every 5 


promiſe I will do ſo, and yet every 


xy {Way neglect it. Lis exactly as with 
ou. , | 
| Mr. ATK1NSON. 

As for exampie, yeſterday, your 
utor told me he was angry, when he 
ound you knew ſo little of the leſ- 
on he had been explaining to you. 

you Ml THEOPHILUSe 
hz inform'd him of the reaſons; 
be · Nlarry came and interrupted me. 


bo The FORCE of PRAYER; 


| ? 
Mr. ATK 1 NSONe IM 
' ; : | Pon 
Then too the day before, if you re- |... 
8 | _ {1}: 
member, you ſhpp'd out without my 
ave. | 
lea Bu 
THEOPHILVS, ; 
| ls : on U 
Yes, that I did. I went to mee 9700 
him. | | 
Mr. ATKINSON- No 
I ſappoſe, be will not fail to come ne. 
again, and tempt you before night. ig in 
What „ill you do in that caſe? nher 
THrOPHI Ls. ould 
T will pray that God would noten 
* «6 8 
permit me ty u.ſpleaſe him. 
Nr. ATKINSON, You 
But what words will you make ui our 3 
of £ | 
I EEOPHILVSs Yes 


O, my Cod, kt me be good; all 


' The FORCE of PRAYER. 6t 


5 2 permit my couſin Harry to cor- 


9 


Mr. ArRINSsON. 
| But is Harry, then, the only per- 
on whoſe 1 or ee will 
© Worrupt you? 

THEO PHI. us. 
No, indeed: the little Leon often | 
aried me into his garden, and would ||| 
hic ins help him, white he ſtole his 1 


ther's apples; then too, Ruffhead * 

could encourage me to ſwear, and 1 

nage eh while 1 was imitating him. ff 
Mr. Atxtnaon. | 

You muſt add, then, fomething to _ 
or prayer, I fancy? | 4 | 
FTHEOPHILVUS, os } "| 

Ves, Papa: Lought to fay, My Wo 
an ww 


7501, let me be good; and don't per- 


| head, or in general any other, to cor. 


62 The FORCE of PRAYER, 
mit my coufin Harry, Leon, Ruf 


rupt me. | 

Mr. ATxK1NS0N, 80 

You were ill fix weeks ago; and ©” 

begg'd the Doctor, if you recollett, Fa 

would cure you. What was his 1e bat 

Py ? lead: 
THEoOPHILUS, 

Yes, very willingly, ſaid he, my Fo 


little dear ; but, you muſt take this 
phyſic. In the mean time, keep th 
bed-cloaths on you, and he {till ; ct 
be aſſur d the fever will return. 


© JO) 
zun t! 


| Mr, ATK1NSON. But 

If you had not done every thin} ©? 

he recommended, do you think you 38 

would, in that caſe, have got bei. 1 
7 


ter? 


The FORCE of PRAYER. 63 
0 THEOPHILUS 
O, no, certainly, 

Mr. ATK1NsoN. 
God, likewiſe, has enjoin'd us what 
e ought to do, if we would be obe- 
jent to him. Do you recollect 


hat J have often told you on this 
cad 2 


Jy 


THEOPHILUS. 
Yes, perfectly, Papa. We muſt at 
mes think of God, reflect upon 
this 98 1 
e joy there is in doing well, and 
zun the miſery of being naughty. 
Mr, ArRKINSsoNF. 
But I fear, that after all, your Cou- 
3 would but have to come and put 


hing ; 
y 00 du upon ſome bad action. 
pet TEO HILus. 


o, Papa, I would not fail to think 
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very rarely hears our prayers, Fot 


of the reproaches 1 ſfould merit from I ers 


you, if I ſat and heard rim. man 
Mr. ATx1XxgoNn. I of C 


© Very well, my child: but if you ve. 


were to pray that God would ren- wha! 
der you obedient to him, and not do H 
yourſelf whatever you were able, matt 


do you think, the prayer you utter be b 


would have any great effect? woul 

| THEOPHILUS, bo. 
Indeed, I think it would not. A 
Mr. ArRKINSON. ed t. 


So that you may fee why God ſo 


eithet they are nothing but thoſe 
forms inſertéed in the *prayer-book, 
and which fait as ſeldo with ot 
cireumſtances „ ds your book of pray 
vl [PEY ers 


on 
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ers did With the illneſs of your grand- 
mama; or elſe we have no real fear 
of God beſore our eyes; or, laſtly, 
du ve do nothing worthy of obtaining 
nM what we, alk for. | 


Here the ſervant came to tell his 
maſter he was wanted by a ſtranger: 
be broke off, and told Theophilus, he 
would reſume his ſubject on the mor- 
o W. | 

As it prov'd, Theophilus was pl:aſ- 
ed to find his doubts remov'd; and 
tu'l of gratitude and joy, fell down 
upon his knees, and pray'd as follows : 
* O my God, how glad ic makes me, 
that I'm dearer to thee, than I even am 
to my, papa. Let mebe always very 
good, and, perfectly obedient to thee. 
Vol. XXII. E 
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Give me both the will and power to 
ſhun all thoſe who would perſuade me 
to be naughiy. Yes, my God, I will 
do every thing I can, that thou may'l 
make me able of thy grace, to do what 
thou commandeſt. ” 

He had ſcarce done praying, but 
he found himſelf more chearful, and 


' Inclin'd to what he thought his duty, 


than before, He put himſelf to con 
the leflon ſet him as an Evening 


taſk; and as he went about it with 1 


deal of pleafure, could not but * 
mark how esfily he learn'd it. 
Having done about the half, bis 
Intle couſin enter'd, and, as uful 
did not fai to recommend ſome waz 
gery. Thcophilus could not, 1 
true, retrain from laughing; but be- 
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would be very wrong to leave his 
taſk unfiniſh'd, for the ſake of pleaſure: 


ſo he told his couſin, he was very 


ſorry to deny him; but by no means 
could enjoy his company till he had 
got his leſſon. 

O, don't make yourſelf uneaſy, ſaid 
the couſin, with a ſncer. There's no 
one wants your company, and you 
may ſtay, for what I care about it, 


faſten'd to your book, if you think 


proper, all day long. | 

Well then, dear Harry, with your 
leave, I ai ſtay faſten'd to it, all day 
long. Socvery thing I beg is, that 


at preſent, you would leave me to 


myſelf, that I may do io. 
| | E 2 


thought himſelf immediately, it 
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Harry did not, in the leaſt, expect 


this anſwer, He went out, and bang'd 


the door behind him, going off in great 
vexation. On the other hand, Theo- 


Pzhilus was happy in himſelf, at hav- 


ing thwarted his propenſity, and 
Harry's fly inſinuations. He found 
methods of amuſement for the rem- 
nant of the day, and went to bed, at 
night, returning God his thanks, for 
having, in ſo evident a manner, heard 
him. 

On the morrow he got up betimes, 


and ran into the garden, where he 


ſaw his father waiting for him. Dear 
Papa, faid he, I am convinc'd, at 
'engrh, God hears the prayer of ſuch 
as fear him. He has given me the 
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deſire of doing well, and ſtrength to 


hun a naughty action. J was yeſter- 


diy at ſtudy, quite delighted. Harry 


came to try if he could get me out 
to go a playing with him in the fields; 


and would you think it 2—1 had 


ſtrength ſufficient to deny him. 
Mr. Atkinſon took up the child, 


embrac'd, and bade him be of cou- 


ru ge; for continue, ſaid he, in the way 


you have begun; and be as faithful 


always to your promiſe, and God. 


then will blefs you more and more. 
You will diſcover, one day or an- 
other, that as many as fincerely fear 
him, never pray in vain, 


THEOPHILUS | 
So then, if 1 had always pray'd 
E 3 
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| fincercly for my grandiaama, I (houla 


not then hare ſeen her die? | B 
Mr. ArRKINSON. | 1 
When you bave anſwer'd me a as 8 
queſtion I ſhall aſk you, I Gill then can. 
conlider yours. 
FHEOPHITUS. 5 
With all my heart, Papa, if I 2m Fequ 
only capable of anſwering it. thin 
Mr. AKI NSW uff 
When you afk me to explain you read 
any difficulty, ſuch as ſomething, for 
example, in your grammar, do I eu 67 0 
ſend you off unſatisfied ? 
L HEOPUILUS. * 


| No, never. 
| Mr. ATkxrNSON. B 
And why fa? to t 
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THEOPHILUS. 1 
Becauſe from motives of affection | 
towards me, you defire I ſhould obtain 
as great a ſtock of knowledge as I 
can. | | "3 
Mr. ArkIxsOox. 1 
Bnt when you have, at any time, 
requeſted me to let you have nice 
things, or cloaths of ſuch or ſuch a 1 
fuff or colour, have I always been as 
ready to oblige you? 
TRHEOHHILUs. 1 
O, na, no, indeed. i 


Mr. ArRINSON. 
Why not 2 5 
ThkopßiLus. 


r 
he „ 


Becauſe, as you were always us'd 
to tell m2, you knew better, what 
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was fitting tor me, than myſelf. To 
be refus'd, at firſt, was quite vexatious; 
but it was not long before I found you 
in the right; and therefore now, 
whenever you refuſe me any thing, 


I judge it is not proper for me. 


Mr. ATKINSON, 

Good, Theoph lus. And would you 

have leſs confidence in God? 
THEDPHILUS. 

O, no indeed. I ou ht to have a 
great deal more: he knows much 
beicer than you do, what's fitting for 
me. 5 

Mr. Ar KI NSOx. 

Therefore, when you wiſh that 
rod would grant you any blefling, 
ow would you addreſs him, in your 
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pray 
mam 
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O, 
us fo 
Imam: 
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or ye 


5 wel 


Th 
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\ Worzyer ? Suppofing your poor grand- 
 Winawa were living ſtill, what would 
1 {Wyou ſay ? 

TnEOPHILUS. 


"us for my good, don't let my grund- 
mama die now. 


u Mr. ArKINSON. 


But ſure, you ſhould not pray thus 


or youiſeif, alone; but grandmama 
a well? 
© THEOPHILUSs 
or That's true, indeed. 
Mr. ATkiNsoN, 
And it ſhe hv'd in pain, and death 


at ono could end her miſery, could you 


o, Wi of God, that for your good, he 
ur Poeld permit your grandmama ſhould 


unhappy 2 


O, Lord my God, if you believe 


byy 
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Tnhzorhizus. 

No, indeed. 

Mr. ATK1NSON» . 

You fee then, you ſhould ſtill add 
ſomething to your prayer? 

THEOPHILUSs 

I ſhould ; and ought to fay, My 
God, it *tis for my advantage, and 
wy grandmama's, pray let her live, 
J beg you. 

Mr. ArEINSO&. 

Had you pray'd in ſuch a manner, 
and your grandmama died notwuk- 
ſtanding, what would you have thought 
of God ? | 

TngophiLus. 

That in his wiſdom, he could fee a 
longer life would not have been 3 
bleſſing to us both, | 


ntage 


Thus 
pra 
y ei 
ing 9 


ard, k 
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Mr. Arkli Nox. 


And would you have, in that caſe, 
urmur'd, that he did not hear your 
ayer £ 

 TaznoPnrLVs. 
could not; fince my prayer would 
ly have befought her life, it 't would 
re turn'd to her as well as my ad- 


© Witege. 
Mr. Arxkixsov. 

Thus you fee that God muſt hear 
prayer of fuch as fear bim; for 
he either only aſk the power of 
Ut ug good, and then are fure of being 


ard, becauſe God wiſhes ti.cy would 


o; or, ſuppoſing they ſhould pray 


ea Way worldly bleffing, 'tis before- 
+ 


d, on condition, that the thing they 


v jor will cotmribute to their haps 
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7 
pineſs. They know he is a tende 
father, and beſtows upon them everyhart 
uſeful thing, even though they ſhould t; 
not aſk it. If, at any time, thedWllt; 
pravers are not vouchſat'd, they fig. 
take comfort; being certain, wütende 
they wanted would not have contin 
buted to make them happy in themWpod, 
ſelves. | i im 

Theophilus omitted not to druf Ron 
improvement from this leſſon. Exe >or 
morning, when he firſt awoke, über 
pray'd to God that he would givgF'cry 
him a defire of doing well; and wixWico| 
he found he was upon the point Mod's 
failing in his duty, he befought tus" 
neceilary aid to overcome himſelf. tea. 

He had betimes enur'd his thogh Miro 
to God, and the idea ot his preſcneſe do 
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e was always figuring to himſelf the 
harm inſeparable from good actions; 
nd the grief, that indolence, pride, 
ity, and every other fin draws after 
, He grew, in ſhort, my little 
wiMeacr, ſo diſcreet and virtuous, that 
nt Wwe people ſaid he was the friend of 
honWod, and every parent look'd upon 
im as a model for the riſing gene- 

dra ation. | 
ren Some few years enſuing this, his 
„ber happen'd to be taken ill; and 
oi cry day at morn and evening, did 
wil icophitus requeſt his reſtoration at 
unt Mod's hand, and with a heart ſore 
\t gat with gr04ns, and eyes brimful 
f. ears, addreis'd him :s the following 
urport: O Al mighty God, thy will 
done; but it my tather's life may 
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the exceſs of even his affliction, 
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in the event, prove uſeful either 


himſelf or me, vouchſafe him a c 
tinsation of his days, though it eee 


be at the expence of mine. tom 
His father died, and how af bat 


was not our Theophilus! and yet, 


cried out with ſome degree of con 
lation: God would never, in 
bounty, have depriv'd me of my 
ther, if it were not for ſome ſec 
view of his good providence. 
doubtedly, God wiſh'd to recompe 
his virtues, and has not deprived 
of his ſuccour, otherwiſe than wit 
view to ſhow me, that he only 1s 
real father, | 

He has often told his friends, 


by the means of prayer, he has a 


. The FORCE of PRAYER. 579 
ded many ſorrowe, or been able to en- | 
dure their preſſure. One day every | # 
week, he viſits his departed father's | 
tomb, and watering it uith tears, cries 4 
out : O beſt of fathers! that inſtructed N 
me to pray. May God reward you 
in the boſom of his glory, for procu- 
ring me ſo great a bleſſing, as the bleſ- 
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Mrs. and Mr. MAREK HAN. 
MW STEPHEN, 

l Mina, 5 
 Mancartt,/ _ 
ll Grartian, > Mrs. Markban's 
Micr, s children. 
TrirrE, @ domeſtic ſervant. 


Mr. Markham's 
chilliren. 


The ſcene is in Mr. Markhain's gardin. 
£4 4 


! 


den. | 


SED e e. — 


SCENE 2. 


2 by 


ONCE more then, I am got into 
my garden, where I have not been 
theſe fix months! What a pleaſure 
every object gives me! Here's the 
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little ſummer-houſe, where I was us'd 
ſo frequently to breakfaft, with my 
dear mama. If ſhe were living ſill, 
what happineſs for both of us! St 
would receive me now with- open 
arms; ſhe would embrace me; and, 
m my fide, 1 fhould have to tell 
her many little ſecrets : but, alis! 
(beginning to cry.) I have for ever 
loſt her; and if ſtill we are to love 
each other, we can only GO io in an- 
other world. My gear Mama! if 
you could only hear me, tho' you 
can't come back to fee your Stephen. 
Jn. your ſtead, have indced a mother ; 
but a mother, as they ſay 10-laws 
and that, as I am toll, is juſt as much 


as if one were te ſay, a crucl motact,| 


ſhall dare look upon her. 


$7 f PIOTPOTIFER, 8: 
What then am I now to do? TI never 
If at leaſt, 
T might have liv'd with grardmama! 


but no; papa will have me here, tho? 


poor mama 1s dead. 


Alas! I never 
I know ſo. 


{hall be able to live here, 


[ will therelore only ſee my dear papa 


and ſiſters, and go back. Yes, yes; 
I will go back, and muſt, 
TipPLE, (entering, 

What, Maſter Stephen! is it you, 
come back again? How. goes it with 
you then? 

STEPHEN, 
In health, not much amiſs, dear 
Tripple. And how, pray, are ws 2 
T1PPLE. 

Quite well; and not a penny for 

| | 7 3 
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ihe apothecary out of me! my. 
draughts are made up for me, at the 


George. But what's the matter? J 
ean fee you have been crying. 
STEHEN, (wiping hes nd 
Crying? ? | 
Tip LE. 

Ves, yes; crying: O, you can't 
conceal it. Have you met wich any 
accident? a 
© STEPHEN. 

None, Tipple, ſince I lefe my 
grandmama' v. | | 

| TIPLE. 

O, O; I underſtüad you weep for 
Four mama; but then you have an- 
other? 1 

STEP. 

One in-law vou mean? If I could 


On 


th 
th 


Id 
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only ſnun her! But how fare my 
poor dear ſiſters? 

15:25:41 e 

"Wl" Ah bad enough. Ar fix 
they muſt be up. - I would not have 
them ly a minute aſter. 

STEPHEN, 

But, fo early, what have * to 
do? 

Prep. 

O, let their new mother find them 
work 1 She rules us all like flaves ! 
and I myſelf muſt get up wirh the 
reſt! T roſe at ſeven this morning; 


and behold. ye, both your ſiſters were 


hard at it in the gaiden. 


STEPHEN, 
But I aſk you, what about? 
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TFP E. 

Why, working, at the what d'ye 
call it: — for their brothers. 


STEPHEN, 


Yes, I am told that fecond 
mothers never ſpare their huſband's 


Likiren, han "wy love their own: 


and Imagine I mult go to work as 


ell. But what's become of all my 
1 and tulips? 
| TIpPLk. 
O, they're taken all away. 
STEPHEN. 
By whom? 
per. 
By Gratian and his brother. 
_ STEPHEN. 
So then I have 


loft my pretty flow- 


— 
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3; and thoſe two wicked little fel- 
ws have deſtroy'd them. They 
are nothing now to do, but take 
he earden from me likewiſe, | Look 
ej here they come. | 


SC r* 


TEPHEN, TIPLE, GRATIAN, Mi- 
CHAEL, | 


Gr ATIAN, (whiſpering Michael) 
11014 AE L. whois that young 
atieman with Tipple? If it were 


tMaſter Stephen ! 


MICHAEL, (whypering Tipple,) 


tithe? 


STEPHEN. 
Yes, half brothers, vir. 
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| Terre, (anſwering drily,) an 
k Yes, Gentlemen, rath 
i | GRATIAN. 

* O, my dear, dear brother, welcome It 
I We have wiſh'd to ſee you! un! 
0 STEPREN, ( Hrinbing back,) 

k Have we been acquainted with each Hoy 

other long enough, that you fſhiuul 

| thus embrace me ? | = 
q GRATIAN. | | ele : 
'f We are not acquainted with you 
I acknowledge: but are all three wa 
brothers, 


GRATIAN. 
Why half? If your papa loves o 
mama, and ſhe loves him, why ſhouito,. n 
not we love one another. They! ood. 


STEP-MOTHER. qt 
an and wife, and we are therefore 
others. | | | 
_ ' STEPHEN'® 
If we are, have you a greater right 
un I have here? 
MrcwatL, (a/ide,) 
How quarrelſome he is. 
GRATIAN. 
Why, your papa has let us work 
ele three weeks in it. | 
+» + STEPHEN. 
was in it firſt; and ſurely you 
a't drive me out, 
M1CHAELs 
Come, Gratian ; let's be gone, and 
ic him in his peeviſh humour, 


es 0 . © GRATIAN. * * 
No, no, Michael: we mutt ſtay and 


good friends with one another. 
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NM1TCHAEL., 


ſo much? 
STEPHEN, 


me ſulky ? 
_. M1CHAEL. 
Yes, and envious, and— 
STEPHEN> 


even in my garden, here? 
MICHAEL. 


GRATIAN. 
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Do you like the ſulky fellow, the 


match; you underſtand me? 


Hear me, Michaels would y 
ſtrike your brother? Come along a 
let us not, for Heaven's fake, v ex o 


17 
The ſulk * fello o [ Do You Ci We 


» £0, 6 9 
You dare inſult me then? an r 


"Tis you began; but I'm yo plc 
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w papa; and more particularly ſo, 
ke very day he is to ſee his fon, 
le draws him away.) 

Micha. 
Well, I'll go tell mama. (He and 
ratian both T0 out.) 

OTEPUENs 
dee now if my anxleties are not be- 
uning. ; They Mil tell their mo» 


: me anger from papa, Unhappy 

| am. Don't you think fo too, 
yo pple ? 5 | 
| T1PPLEs» | 
Yes, indeed; but notwithſtanding 
at, take heart, I'Il be your friend; 
{we ſhall then, I think, be able to 
ac head againſt them. 


d y 


9 
1 , 


aer | ve inſulted them, and ſhe will 
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ſomething in my head, and | know 


which I'll tell him; adding they har 
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SrErRHEx. | 
Wa) ; but my papa? 
Tirplk, 
Let me alone with him. TI 


thouſand tricks of theſe new comers 


ſpoilt your garden; kill'd vour flower 


and call'd you names, .'T warrant yo on 


they 11 be but badly off, e ſul 
STEPHEN, 
So then, my deareſt friend, vou Wt 
ſtand up for me? Non 
TirpLE. 
Ves, as ſure as I am Tipple. An 
OTEPHEN, 


Kew! 
Thank you! thank you! 1 ö 
not Without a friend, I ſee then, ht 
I've loſt mama: but did you note 


Ves 


STEP. MOTHER. gs 
heir fine cloaths? What handſome 
raiſicoats they had on! Who work'd 
hem ? can you tel]? | 


" 


I's Ts PPLE, 
JW Their mother. 
ners STEPHEN. 


har 
wen 


you 


Yes, yes, I was thinking fo: 
ell always be employ'd upon her 
wourites ;- but who, pray, will work 
eſuch a waiſtcoat ? 
TiprLE, 5 
you Why indeed, if you ſhould want one, 
ou muſt work it all yourſelf. 
STEPHEN, 

And bad not ny new cloaths on 
Kewiſe ? 


I 
5 tha 


TIE. 
Ves: they had them, as a git from 
ur papa, the day he married. 
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go THE PARENTAL, 
STERBEN. 
O, he did not make me ſuch a pre 


ſent, I was ſent with theſe b x 
cloaths into the country. Tis t, 
much! TI can't ſupport the thought t 
My poor mama is dead, and my pen 
forgets me! I have only you nu lM a. 
me. | | in 
TipPTE. tr 

Be of comfort; matters may turn ai T 
much better than you think: but an 


the firſt place, you muſt ſee your nei cn 
mama. So follow me, and think WF te] 
putting on 2 cheartul face, as it 30% pr: 
were 1ejoic'd to ſee her. 


OTEPHENs 
I can'never do fo. In; 


T7171 


und 
but! 

ur nei 

ink ( 


ut 


4 


1771 


* 


n TIPLE. | 

But you muſt; however it may go 
againſt you. I do ſo, tho? I deteſt her. 
Would you think it! ſhe begins 
to tell me, I muſt be leſs frequent in 
my viſits at the ale-houſe ; I that was 
accuſtom'd to ſpend half the day there, 
in the lite-time of my latt dear miſ- 
treſs. She indeed was quite a lady. 


Things are. marvellouſly alter'd now, 


and we muſt alter with them. Pati- 
ence! When we're once alone, T'll 
tell you hat muſt ſtill be done. At 
preſent therefore, follow me. 
STEPHEN» 

But will ſhe-ſee I have been ory 
ing, by my eyes? 

Vol: XXII. | G 
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TlerLęg. 
Why, you are crying fill, 
OTEPHEN,. 

Then I'll not go at preſent : She 
would aſk the reaſon of my tears. 
What anſwer ſhould 1 give her? 

TIPLE. 

You might ſay, that coming home, 
you had been thinking of your dear 
mama, and therefore tell a crying. 

STEPHEN. | 

But, provided ſhe ſhould ſpeak 
about my quarrel with ber chil- 
dren? 

5 Tir LE. 

Tell her they began it; aud call 
me to witneſs what you ſay. But 
here ſhe comes. Go and falute her 
boldly, 


CS» 


But 
het 


but rejbice; and yet ( 
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Mis. MARKHAM, STEPHEZNs 


Mrs. MaRKHA Uu. | 
WHER E, where is he? (percciv- 
ing him) Is it you, my deareſt Stephen? 
have now then, got together all my 


. ; _ 
—— mur eg re 
— 3 IS ng n ae 
n — r oe ow - _—_— - * 


family. (She embraces him <vith ten- 
dernefs,.) How tweet a countenance ! 
and what a happineſs, that I can look 
on ſuch an intereſting child as mine! 
STEPHEY, | 

l likewiſe ſhould be happy, could I i 


er” la eb 


* 
2470 . 
Mrs. MARKHAM. 

My deareſt, what's the matter then! 


G 2 


— dhe ro — e* 
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You ſeenr quite tad, my charming 
little man! (Stephen cries a freſb, and cans 
220t ſpeak a word.) You turn away and 
ev: what cauſes you theſe tears? won't 
you inform me what afflicts you? 
STEPHEN. 
Nothing, nothing. 
Mrs. MAREKHANM. 

*Tis enough, however, to diſtreſs 
me. Say, what gives you all this 
ſorrow, and Ill comfort you, if pol. 


ſible. If your papa or ſiſters were to | 


fee you, they might fancy you had 
met with ſome misfortune, coming 
home; and they are pieas'd in think- 
ing they're fo ſoon to ſee you, Would 
it grieve you to embrace them ? 
OTEPHENs 


Y 


Idleve me! I can have no greater 


\ 


me 


STEP-MOTHER. 101 
pleaſure : but ſhall I embrace mama, 
too? *Tis for her I cry. 

Mrs. MARKHAM. 

She died ſix months ago, and do 

you {till cry for her ? 
| STEPHEN. 

Yes, yes ; all my life! Oh my 
Mama! my dear Mama! 

a Mrs. MARKHAM. 

Be calm, my litile dear: endeavour 
to divert your thovghts ; and let us 
ſpeak of her no longer, ſince it gives 
you ſo much ſorrow. 

STEPRHEN. 

No, no: on the other hand, let me 
be always ſpeaking of her, if you 
mean I ſheuid feel any comforts 


— 
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Would you have your children wilitg 


to forget you after you were dead, ſo 
oon? 
Mrs. MARKHAM. 

Dear little tellow ! (embracing him,) 
You then lov'd her very much? 
| OTEPHEN. 

I find ſo; much more now, than 
witile the lived, She was fo good! 

Mrs, MAazxnant. 

IT wiſh I were but able to reftors 
he: to you; which J cannot do; and 
therefore I will take her place, poor 
little fellow, in your boſom. I will 
love you as ſhe did, and win! be a 
mother to you. 

STEPHEN, 

But it never can be you that bore 

me, fed me with your milk, and 
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brought me up. Sbe was my real 
mother, and you only halt fo, 

Mrs. Manxnan, 
But why give me ſuch a name? I 
bare not called you my half-ſon. 


STEPHEN. 
: Pray, pardon me, I did not fay fo 
1 to diſpleaſe you. TI begin to think 
you very kind; at leaſt, you feem ſo: 
_ but then you have chiliren of your 
07 


J osn, and muff, of courſe, love them 
ar 
much more than me 2? 


Mrs, Man RKHAM. 


ed with each other, than we can be 
now; and you flu tee, if my alfſec- 
0 | G4 


You fhall not find it ſo. Some few, 


days hence, we ſhall be more 2cquaint= 


FL 


n % 
—— — vn pw — 


3 


——— —— —ũ— 
* 


r Tap 


—— > rs e>e 


—— 


i 
$ 


F 


C 


"i 


| 
| 


+ "na © 
* 3 — 


nn 
R ings " Kt PPT wb . 
2 PF ! ̃⁵— cy 


104 THE PARENTAL 
tion will not make you think yourſelf 
my ſon, 5 
STEPHEN. 

If that indeed could be, without 

forgetting my mama ? 
Mrs. MARK HAN. | 
I would not with you to forget 


| her: on the other band, we will ſpeak 
often of her, and your tenderneſs ſhall 


be a pattern for my children. Come, I 
long to introduce you to them. 
STEPHEN. 
Oh, I have already ſeen them, 
Have they not complained of my be- 


| haviour ? 


Mrs. MARKHAM. 
No, my little man. Have you had 


any quarrel then? 1 ſhould be very 
ſorry in that cafe, as all my wiſh is to 


1, 
2 
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old you tenderly united to each 
er, juſt like real brothers. | 
STEPHEN. 
| wiſh nothing more than that: but 
ere is my papa, and fiſters ? Let 
ſee them. 
Mrs. MARKHAM. 
"our papa will very ſoon be home, 
went this morning to diſpatch ſome 
lineſs out of doors, that he might 
e the afternoon intirely to himſelf: 
in the interim, I can take you to 
r liſters, who will tell you what 
are to think of me, 
| OTEPHEN, 
| wiſh them to ſpeak of you ; but 
liſt: I have a deal to ſay of wy 


ld, 


we 
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GRATIANJ, DIICSAEL 


: Mick AE. 
WEV keep me from complain 
to mma? What I, taat good it 
nothing feliow's friend! No, ve 
When his facher once comes hoe, | 
tell him what a waſpiſh fon he 
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at he may teach him to behave a 
tle betrer. 

GAT TAN. 
Do you think, then, our papa will 
tbe vex'd, when told of this fame 
erence between you both? and 


uld it pleaſe you to afflict him? 


311CHAT Ls 


Certainly, I ſhould be forry for it. 


ar, however, can I do? ſince, if 
5 little chap is not corrected for his 
cenchs the firit day of coming home, 
ere will be nothing but diſputes in 


ure, He will conftancly inſult us, 


t not, on my tide, very patient. I 
all certainly be warm, and teil him 
bat he Cught to kno: and it here- 


er he {ſhould think of taking on him, 


juſt ow 
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GRATIAN. 
1 hope, then, Michael, you dont Br 
mean to beat him? | | = 
Mic kak. 4 
But you don't ſuppoſe, I'll let my 
ſelf be beat by him? An 
GRATIAN. Sap 
No certainly, + 
MIcRAEL. Hi 
What then ought I to do ? * 
GRAT IAN. 0. 
To-morrow, very likely we ſho!l E 
but now, it wou'd be wrong to ſtrugg Ye 
for the maſtery with each other. _ 
Micu ak. ah 
Be it now to-morrow, or the {0 jy CL 
lowing day, tis all the fame to N 
chael ; but the ſooner, in my thougiut Th 
bes 


the better. 
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GRATIAN. | 
met Brother, I beſeech you, wait a 
tle longer, Stephen caannot be ſo 
kilky as you think, 
- Mi1cHAEL. 
And yet, I know him ſure, as well 
8 you 2 | 
GRATIAN _ 
His father and his ſiſters ſay he's 
ery condeſcending, and good. na- 
d. 
"wo MicuAkL. | 
Yes indeed; he ſhew?d his conde- 
enſion and good-nature, when he 
rn'd his back upon me, in reply to 
ciW) civility. 
1 | GRATIAN. 
hat was not well ; but then, he 
bes not know us even yet. 
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Micu Akt. : 


He might have tried to know us, n 


GAATIAN. 325 

How you talk! 'tis very lis t 

ſomething griev'd him, ite 
| M1cSAELs 

And are we ts ijuffer for it? For 


GrATIAN. y al 

No; but brothers muſt paſs ore. 

many things, that others have a righ No, 

to be diſpleas d wich. | =_ 
MICHAEL, 

It appears to me, he ſcorns us i 


GRATTAN, 

No. I can't perſuade myſelf 0 

chat. | 
MiIchAEL. 

Well, let him lock a little to him 
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: I ſhan't put up with any inſult 
m him: but he's coming with his 
ters: I'll withdraw. I can't en- 
re the thoughts of ſuch a ſnappiſh 
ntleman. = 


GRATIAN. 
For Heaven's ſake, brother, let us 
and ſhare in their amuſement. 
=e Mick! 
nen No, no. I might poffibly diſturb 
en, and will go. 

GAT LIAN. 
If you're reſolv'd, I'lt follow you. 
(ajide, gorng out) I muſt do every 
ng I can to ſoften him. 


us ! 
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SCENE Ii. 


Mira, MaxGarEr and STEpPHEY 


Mira, (holding Stephen by the hand} 


BUT why afflict yourſelf, dear br 


ther, any longer? Our afflictions cat 


not bring Mama to life again. 
STEPHEN. 


But will you promiſe me, at leal 


that we ſhall think a little of her eve 
time we meet ? 

| : 1 MIRA. 

Yes, brother, I ſhall always think 
ſee her with us, juſt as when ſhe . 
alive, 

STEPHE 


87 
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STEPHE N, ( aff eftenat 7 4 9 42 
tein, 
My deareſt ſiſter ? this idea doubles 
the delight I have in feeiug you. 
| MIAA. 


And I and Margaret have been 


HEN 


and vidung, this long chile, to fee you 
8 1 likewiſe, 
1 MarGARET, 

Les, yes; Mira's in the right, and 

re may now all play with Gratian 
t lea ne his brother 5; Aud what plcaiure 
rerell will not that afford us 2 

SCEPREN, 

O no more about your Gratian and 
his brother, if you love me. 


Mira, 


think 
he W 
Hou! 

Vor. I 
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OTEPHENe 
They would but interrupt our pa' 


time: they are good for nothing, but 
to go complaining of us to their mc- 


MIRA. 
They, brother? Can you think 5 


badly of them? 
MarGARET. 
Look ye, Stephen. (Shewrng an et ute. 
SrEpRHEN. : 
And who gave you that? 


MARGARET. 

Why Michael; he went out, 2 a; 
bought it for me, with a crown! 
mother gave him. 

MIRA. 


See too, this Morocco pocket - bol 


ſo 


It was a preſent made to Gratian; 4 
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SrEPHEN. | 
ae Ay, ay! I'fec you underſtand each 
but other's meaning ; and will all four be 
mL againſt me. 

Mixa and Max OGAREr. 
Be againſt you! 
1k {0 g 
STEPHEN. 
Certainly. I know they hate me, 
er having taken all my flove.s away⸗ 
and ſpoil'd my garden. 
MRA. 
Who has takenall your flowers away, 
t, and ſpoil'd your garden? 


OTEPHEN, 


Thoſe two little chaps you ſcene 
lo fond of, 


Wu 


MIRA. N 
We don't underſtand vou. Have 
you ſeen your garden? 11 2 


av = E 
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OTEPHEN, 

Have iſecn it? What a queſtion 
Only look yourſelf, Where are my 
pinks and tulips ? 

| | Mrxz a; 

Where? you have not then been ac 

the terrace, under my Mama's 50 


window *? 


STEPHEN 
Is there any garden there? 
MARGARET, 
Aye, ſurely; and a very pretty 
one. 
| Mirza. 
Your garden here, was far too 
I:tle; fo Mama got one mark'd out 


for all of us, behind the forrace, fi 


times larger. 


W 
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STEPHEN, 


And whoſe is it? Doubtleſs your 


wo favourites?! 
MIRA. 

No, no; it belongs to all of us, 
without diſtinction: we have, not- 
withſtanding, each a po tion. 

MARGARET. 
I, juſt like the reſt. 
STEPHEN, 

And is there one for me? 

| Mira. 

Undo 1 and you are luckier 
by a de. zan We. Von Fave not 
ek (en any = Cut in the C1 Ulti vation of 


your Dart, vi hich, nent withſtauding, 
jou W121 find quite zull of flowers. 
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MAKGARET, 
Red. yellow, blue and white in 
plenty, as you'll lee. 
OTEPHEN, 
Who got them for me? 
NARGARETSs 
Why, your brothers. They hare 
been a month employing all their re- 
creation time-upon the work. They 
have ſelccted all the prettieſt flowers, 
their beds fupplicd, and put them in- 
to yours, that at the time of your 
return, you might be more ſurpris'd. 
STEPHENs 
And have they done all this for 
me, then? Tipple told me, they had 
taken all my flowers away, but did 
not tell me Why. | 


tl 


STEP. MOTHER. ii 
MIRA. 

If you give ear to Tipple, you'll 
be worſe off for it, I can tell you. 
Why, he wiſh'd to make us quarrel 
with our brothers likewiſe, How un- 
grateful! Their Mama conſents to 
keep him, for no other reaſon than 
becauſe ours begg'd Papa upon her 
death - bed, not to turn him off; and 


all he ſtudies is, to make her children 


as unhappy as he can. 
MARGARET» 

And all, becauſe Mama will have 
him work, inſtead of ſpending half 
the day with idle fellows, at the ale- 
houſe, 

STEPHEN. 

Is it ſo? Then, I begin to ſee he 

| MH 4 
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waned tu cnn we me, When he pra- 

mis d he would be my friend. 
NIA. 

However, we muſt not tell any 

thing about it te Papa: he would diſ- 


mil hun; we wioſt therefore caretully 


* 
% 


| keep fence, and not rum Tipple. 


STEPHEN, 
O no, do, indeed; ſince poor Mam 
had fuck à value tor him. | 
MIRA. 
He vill ſoon yo further with you; 
bet don't Iiſten to him. | 
MAaASSGALET. 
Notwickſtandin any thing he way 


pretend to tell you ; but come gow, 


and pay à viſit a yorr garden, bro. 
ther. | 
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STEPREN. 


Yes, with all my heart: J long to 


ee it. (Margaret aui Mira tale lum 


in the hand, and 20 out b. one fide, 


without pereeivies Crotian, who comes 


in with Afichact ow another ide.) 


SCENES MM 


CGEATIAN and Micg Akt. 
len enter <vith tæus plates of cake and 
fret 5 avhich Hoy pact dom uhon a 


table, tn the {ammer-bonſe.) 


GAAT IAA. 


There is le? 
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M1cHAEL, (loking every way,) 

Look ye, there he is.—There, bro. v 
ther, with his filters, going to our inn 
garden. 

GRAT IAN. 

Truly, I am glad of that; for only 
think, what pleaſure he will have, WM »7 
when he diſcerns, how buly we have 


ter 

been, to ornament his portion of ii. We. 
M 1CHAELs % 

Do you think ſo? I, for my part, WM... 
would lay any wager he'll find faut a 
with every thing about him; he's a; 

queer! The fiowers, he'll ſay, are 

badly choſen, or the box not plant r 
as it ſhould be, or the ground tog. 
moiſt, or dry, and twenty other ci . 
cumſtances. | "rt 
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) Grariax, 
Yes ; but do you know, I am be- 


out Winning to conſider you as touchy as 
oa fancy him; I never ſaw you 
dDctoree. . 

only MIcRHAEL. 


ae ol "Tis he that caus'd it. Have his 
ters ever had occaſion to complain 
tmy behaviour ? and I only wiſh to 
g upon good terms with him. You 


part, Wow, with what impatience I ex- 


fault WW. +54 his arrival here - and how I 
|: ; . 
esa wich open arms to meet him. 


ante True indeed ; but, as I ſaid be- 
9 e, tis very likely ſomething grieves 
T cue 


üm. He's afraid perhaps his father 


vill no longer love him, or our mo- 


her ſnew him leſs uffection than he 


124 THE PARENTAL 


fancies The does us. 16 3 'tis ſorely 


en nis unealinels, and win him to be 


q friends with us, by eve gentle me · « 
Od in 1 85 power. 

Micg AE. b 
Lon're in che right; I did not dul . 
thank ol that. 


12 ; 9 a4” - 7 2 
If he's as good as every THEY ars 


? 4? % © * 2 3 ! * N 
brother, how R little kit aneſt 


T7 * — 
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eis | was in the wrong, I own 


Let him but come, and I'll be 10 4 
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entive to him, he muſt unavoidably 
prget the paſt. 

GAT TAN. 


What hinders vs from running to 
im where he is? The flowers we 
lanted' for him, will make peace be- 
WEEN us. RE 


MrcB#AEL. 

That's well faid; we'll therefor 
dars, Wo immediately,—But here he comes 
a k ; 
{11143 umſelf. 


0 GRATIAN. 
omni And lee, how pleas'd ne ſeems be- 


Ges. 
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SCENE the 2 in 


GRATIAN, MICHAEL, Mis! 
MAR GARET, STEPHEN, 


ple 
STEPHEN (running to embrace | 
brothers, ) [ 
bo 
Mv dear good friends, my brothe 
; ” TH 
you mult certainly be very much ol 
LY * ö ra 
plcas'd with my behaviour, 
Ur 
GRATTIAN. 5 
Ind 


re! why ſo? 
M1 CHAELe 
Tis over, my dear Stephen, and 


love you. 

STETHEN. 
What a pretty garden you 
made me! You have given me 
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rour fineſt flowers, without my have 
ing yet done any thing to give you 


pleaſure, 
GRATIAN, 
1K! ; | , 
'Tis enough for us, if you are 
pleas'd with our endeavours, 
h STEPHEN, 
ace ! | 


I? I am ! Forgive me, pray, dear 
b:ochers. I infulted you: I turn'd 
ray, when you came running to em- 
brace me. I will never do fo for the fu- 
ure, We will always be good friends; 


'othe 
ich d 


nd every thing I have, you {hall par- 
axe of with me. 

GRATIAN, 
Yes, yes ; that we will ; and every 
thy ſhall be in common to us; not 
pleaſures only, but our forrows 


ng an | 
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Michal. 
Let us, then, embrace ench other 
and begin this friendllup, (Tr 
brace.) + | Ny 
GRATIAN. fa 
This is as it ſhould be; and neus of 
Stephen, we muſt go and have a litt 
banquet, that has been prepared 
by mama: we've brought and 
it in the ſummer-houſe, as YOu mi} 
ſee. Let's enter. Enter you too inter 
with us, and fit down, (Here Mr. an 
Mrs. Markham paſſing br, oller 
the children talking to each other, 
a litth, and then get into @ cri 
evhere unnoticed they may hear 0 


converſations) 


her 
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Mzcnaeri, | 

It is your privilege, dear brother, 
row, to do the honours of the feaſt, 
Mama will have it fo; as you, ſhe 
fays, by your arrival, are the founder 
of it. : | | 

STEPHEN. 

O I'm ſure, I never ſhall have 
eaten any thing with ſo much appe- 
tite, as at this feaſt of friendſinp. (He 
preſents them <vith the cake and fruits 
and they brgin to eat.) 

MickAkEI. 

Well; and is not this much better 

than to quarrel with eachother ? 
MAR GARExr. 

believe ſo, truly! for what quar- 
rel can be worth theſe pears? 

Vol., XXII. 1 
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GRAT IAN. 

How glad mama will be, to find 

we are ſuch friends with one another 


MIRA. 

She deſires we ſhould afford her all 
he joy we can. When you ſhall 
know—But I remember you have ſeen 
her, 


STEPHEN. 


Yes, yes, Mita; ſhe received me 


with the greateſt kindneſs, and has ſo 
agreeable a countenance, ſhe cannot 
be ill temper d. I perceived even by 
her tone of voice, I ſhould be r 
induc'd to love her. 


MIRA. 
And hew good ſhe is to us! 


loc 
thi 
me 


fro 


We 
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MaRnGcARET. 


ind We need but pleaſe ouricives, to 
er! give her pleaſure. 

Mira. : 
all We were greatly to be pitied at the 


nall WF death of our mama. Papa, who is 
cen Wemploy'd all day in buſineſs, could nor 
look to us. There was ſor ever ſome- 
thing to find fault with in our gar- 
me ments, and our education was much 


s ſo more neglected. 

not MarGaRetrT. 
by We ſhould very probably have ſunk, 
fily from habit, into indolence. 


MIRA. 
But, ſince our new mama is come, 
We are both ſet to rights. She gives us 
erery entertainment ſuited to our age, 
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and is a party with us in our little 
pleafures. One would think her 
much more intereſted in the preſcr- 
vation of our health than of her own, 
I have not yet had tune ſufficient to 
remark I ſtand in need of any thing. 
Zhe makes before-hand ſuch proviſon 
zor our Kants! 


MARGARET, | 
But lately I was ill; oh, very ill, 


 3ndeva ! and 'twas herſelf that waited 


on me. She was always by my bed, 
and doing every thing the could to 
comfort me. She made me up all 
manner of nice things; and I behere 
{ thuuld have died, but for her great 


attention to me. 


Oh 


a 2 
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STEPBENe 

Oh, my dear, dear fiſters! is it poſ+ 

r $1 | 


wn. MIRA. 

£19 You know too, brother, that before 
> W you left us, we had not been any 
11:01 | 


ways accuſtomed to employ our needle, 
Well; mama was kind enough to 
teach us. So that now, we know - not 
vil, J only plain, but every ſort of fine 
ajted work too. 


bed, GRrRATIAN, (to Stephen), 

d to See here, the neck and riſbands 

1p al of this ſhirts Mama extols it very 

ſcliere much. Well, Mira did it all her- 

greuz ſelf; and 't was a preſent from her to 
me. | 


1 3 
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Mira, : 

V hich you merited before-hand; 
for who made me ſuch a garden, or 
preſented me with ſuch fine noſegays? 
Brother Stephen, you muſt know, ma- 
ma wall not have us oblige our bro- 


_thers, but they likewiſe muſt oblige vs 


too; and they do more to pleaſe us, 

than we could have thought to aſk for, 
MarGARET. 

Yes, indeed; and, as a proof, T'! 

ſhow you the cork-boat, of Michael“ 


making with his penknife. You. ſhall 
ice its nice ſilk rigging, ſatin fails, 


and ribband ſtreamers. It ſwims 


charmingly, as you'll acknowledge, in 
the fiſh-pond. 


R 


STEP-MOTHER. 13; 
 Miciatr. 

Since you made me ſuch a hand- 
ſome pair of garters— 

| Ma2GARET, 

Garters! I can make much better 
things than garters now. Ah, Ste- 
phen, were you but to ſee a certain 
green and lilac ſtrip'd ſilk .purſe ! 
The green at leaſt, is all of my own 
fancying; or aſk Mira. Oh, I'm ſure 
you'll be delighted when yeu have it. 

STEPHEN« 

How! and bave you made oe, 
then, a purſe ? 

(Mira makes a fren that Margaret. 
Should hold her peace). 
MarGARET, (embarraſs 4), 


No, Stephen; not for you :=(in a | 


I 4 


p 
4 
7 
9 
1 
1 
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per), and yet it is; but you muſt 
know, mama enjoin'd me not to tell 
you. And beſides, the means fur- 
prizing you herſelf, with nothing leſs 
than ſuch a nice work'd wailtcoat as 
my brothers now have on——O, you'll 
ſoon ſee ! 
Mina. 

This little n can keep uo 
ſecret. 

MARGARET» 

No, becauſe, there was ſuch 
pleaſure in revcaling it. We have 
been always thinking of you, brother, 

_ OTEPHEN., 

Oh, I thank you: but . tell 

Te, are you bappy? | 
Mix. 
Are we happy? What is wanting 
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dur fituation? our mama is really fo 
good! 1 don't know how it is, but ſhe 
as got the ſecret of converting every 


uit 
ell 
ur- 
els 
as 
u'll 


ning into a ſort of pleaſure. I have 
0 amuſement half ſogreat as chatter- 
vg with her: While ſhe's joking, 
ic inſtructs us. 

NIARGARET. 
You ſhould ſee us, Stephen, when 
ere reading certain little tales, a 
riend of ours compoſes for us. 

Mina. 

Ave, indeed; you make me recollect 
er. Ie bas not ſent us any, now, this long, 

bg 2 white. Why, ſure, he can't be ile 5 
tell MARGARET, 
Y ] ſhould be very ſorry, were he ſo. 

ics my good friend. He knows what 
ting Wiery litrle boy and girl does in the 


1 


8 


, 


* 
| 
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world; and 'twould be comical ſhould 
we be ever mentioned in his bock! 
Mira; An 
I wiſh he would but put us in it, Wi: 
on account of our mama; that all ths 
world might know the goodneſs of br 
heart, and how we love her. 
GRATIAN. thi! 
Yes, and J too for the ſake of ow Wik 


papa, who treats us juſt as if we were 


even his real children, 
Mr. Max Ek HAM, (appearing,) Wn 
Yes, and ſo you are within myo 
heart; I make wall my happineſs to 
think I am your father, But wheres 
Stephen? ple 
OTEPHEN, (embracing Mr. Marian, 


Here, papa. O, how rejoiced J ail 
to ſce you, dear papa. 


— ee — 
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10u1l Mr. MARRKHAM. 
k! Embrace me, then, once more.— 


And now let me enquire if you are 
pleas'd with your new brothers.? 
STEPHEN, 

nh, I never could have choſen 
better. I will love them, and do every 
ling J can, that they may love me 
vf our lkewiſe. 
GraTrian, | 
| There will be no difficulty in that 


Were 


„ Vatter, fince we allo are determined 
2 myMo do juſt the ſame. 
nels to MicHAtls 


heres We ſhall but nced to recollect the 
lafure we have had this day. 
am); Mz RA. 


d Jaa That you may keep your pro- 
ule, I'll be ſure to put you fre- 
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quently in mind thereof. p 
Marcargrt. 

Oh, fifler, as to that, I'm ſure !“ 

Mall remember it without a monitor. N 

| Mr. Marnknam 4 
| I verily beleve you will do ſo, ; 
ſ from what I've heard you ſay; for you 1 


mut know, dear children, I wa 
| planted here, hard by in ſecret, dur- 
ing all your converſation : and J'm 
ſure, I never ſhall forget it; nor! 
on'y, but another ; for another has 
heard every thing, as well as I. Come, 
then, dear ſpouſe , from your conceal- 


ment, and enjoy a pleaſure fo adapted 
to your goodneſs. (He goes afide, aud 
bringing Mrs. Markham forth, preſents 
fer to the chiliſren.) Tere the is; my 


little ones; the partner I have choſel 


q EF TD 14 
to promote your happineſs; and not 
your's only, but my own,” The for 
tune Providence has bleſs'd me with 


ure! 
5 already, and I hope will ſtill continue 
to beſtow upon me, all of which I 
Os ſcarce need. mention I ihall leave you, 
Ir you would be nothing, 1n compariſon of 
_ that more valuable gift, a good and 
dur. proper education. We have therefore 
F a made theſe ſecond nuptials to procure 
nr 5; poſſible advanta ge. Three a- 
r „0 wanted very much a mother, 
Ne. who might take the care upon her of 
nceali' 22 childhood : and the other two, a 
Japred 1 to advance you in the world, 
Jer, aud Your intereſts were the ſame then, in 
gon theſe ſecond nuptials; and for all our 
3 benefit have they been fram'd, Do 


choſen 


you then promiſe me, dear ſpouſe, as 
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I, on my fide do, that you will never 
think oftreating eitherof theſe children 
with the leaſt degree of partiality, ex- 
cept indeed, what his ſuperior good 
behaviour may appear to merit? 
Mrs. MARK HAM. 
My reply to you, dear huſband, i 
theſe tears; I cannot poſſibly repreſs 
them; and to you, my children, these 
embraces, (e holds out her arms, and 
all the children firive with one anotlu 
to get cloſef? to her), 
Mr, MARKHAM. 
And do you, dear little ones, d 
your part, promiſe to keep up a con 
ſtant union with each other, to avcii 
all jealouſy and quarrels, and Iii 


children of one parent, love each och 


| Bs 
O. ! 
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They take each other by the hand, and 


ver 

Ned kneeling anſewer,) . i 
ex · Ves, papa; We do, we do. 

ood Mr. MaxKHAM, (raiſing them), 


Continue, then, to live in ſuch a 
ate of friendſliip. You will find its 


d, is arms encreaſe continually ; and the 
preſs between you every day grow clo- 
hel You will be as happy, from the 
5, and vices you do each other, as thoſe 


e ſacrifie es that may frequently be 
dful for the ſake of peice among. 
Every one, enjoying his own 
pineſs, will not the leſs enjoy his 
| her's; which, in fact, he may at- 
ute to himſelf. There will not be 
ddividual round about you, but will 
reſt himſelf in your proſperity, if 
olicitude be worth the acquiſition; 
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and your future children will rewar 
you, by their tenderneſs, for havin 
ſo well merited the affection of yau 
parents, - | 


End of Vol.. XXII. 


